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He moved with events, once telling a New York man, 'I do not lead; 1
only follow', and making clear to the Prince de Joinville he had little or no
'policy' as such. 1 pass my life preventing the storm from blowing down the
tent, and I drive in the pegs as fast as they are pulled tip,*
A St. Louis clergyman mentioned a letter of Lincoln's about a disloyalty
case in Missouri. This letter had been read at an assembly of churchmen and
both sides in the dispute claimed the President was with them. Lincoln
hearing of this was reminded of an Illinois farmer and Ms son oat in the
woods hunting a sow. After a long search they came to a creek branch,
where they found hog tracks, and signs of a snout rooting for some distance
on both sides of the creek. The old man said to his boy; 'Now, John, you
take up on this side of the branch and 111 go up t'other, for 1 believe the old
critter is on both sides/
The humour of the man in the White House reached out and found people
who considered it proper for stormy weather. A Northern governor want-
ing his own way sent telegrams with threats and warnings that orders from
Washington could be not carried out. Lincoln insisted the orders be carried
out and was reminded of a boy he saw once at a launching, "When every-
thing was ready they picked out a boy and sent him under the ship to knock
away the trigger and let her go. At the critical moment everything depended
on the boy. He had to do the job well by a direct, vigorous blow, and
lie flat and keep still while the ship slid over him. The boy did everything
right, but he yelled as if he were being murdered from the time he got uacler
the keel until he got out. 1 thought the hide was all scraped off his back; but
he wasn't hurt at aE. The master of the yard told me that this boy was always
chosen for that job, that he did his work well, that he never had been hurt,
but that he always squealed in that way. That's just the way with Governor
Blank. Make up your minds that he is not hurt, and that he is doing his work
right, and pay no attention to his squealing. He only wants to          you
understand how hard his task is, and that he Is on hand performing it/
In speech he liked to be short-spoken, once saying of another: 4He can
compress the most words into the smallest ideas of any man I ever met.*
Nicolay heard him tell of a South-western orator who "mounted the rostrum,
threw back his head, shined his eyes, and left the consequences to God'.
He did not 'care a comhusk for the literary critics*, ran one comment. The
Boston Transcript saw him familiar with 'the plain homespun language oft
man of the people, accustomed to talk with die folks9. The Chicago Times,
however, spoke for a definite element in its opinion; *Such a garrulous
old joker with his pen is our President, A very "phimny" mm is our
President/
His sombre face* his solemn purposes and words, had gone out aad macfe